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The steamer “Senekes” on its way to the beach in the 1890’s. Photo. courtesy of Mrs. John Robert. 
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Visitors Welcome 


The General Museum-Library 
of the Suffolk County Historical 
Society, at Riverhead, is open 
daily (except Sundays and Holi- 
days) from one to five P.M. 

Visitors always welcome (no 
charge) at this educational in- 
stitution where items connected 
with Long Island’s history, cul- 
ture and natural sciences are on 
display. 
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Riverhead Birthday 

This year of 1961 marks the 
300th anniversary of what was 
virtually the birth of Riverhead. 
It was in 1661 that Southold town 
made its first allottment of farm 
sites in the future county seat 
town. The allottment covered the 
area immediately east of River- 
head village and extended from 
Peconic Bay and partly Peconic 
river to the Sound. 

Subsequent allottments dispos- 
ed of partically all of the land 
now in Riverhead town, but it 
seems to me the first such divi- 
sion should be worthy of a tri- 
centennial celebration this year. 

Oldtimer 
Aquebogue 
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“Ohe Hurricane of September 21, 1938 -“Part I 


(Editor’s Note. Mr. Burghard, one 
of the first “Ham” radio operators 
in these parts was, for many years, 
a summer resident of Westhamp- 
ton Beach. Thus far, his vivid ac- 
count of the 1938 catastrophe has 
only been privately circulated.) 

Copyright by George E. Burghard 


IN THE following, I have 
tried as nearly as possible to 
give an accurate account of 
what happened during the 
hurricane of September 21, 
1938 at Westhampton Beach, 
Long Island. I do ask indul- 
gence, however, as to exact 
time, since the confusion was 
so great that no two stories 
I have heard, agree in every 
detail. 

Oddly enough, a good storm 





ey 


George E. Burchard 


at the Beach, under normal 
conditions, was always an in- 
vitation for those who like 
the sea to drive miles and 
watch the breakers, and, in a 
perhaps childish enthusiasm, 
cheer them on to come over 
the dunes and do some dam- 
age. It was this very reckless- 
ness and love of the surf 
which stood us in good stead 
a little later on, or, as some 
say, almost cost us our lives 
through procrastination. 

My wife and I had rented 
the Byrne cottage on Dune 
Road for the summer, in or- 
der that I: might carry on 
some radio experiments, as I 
had been doing in this loca- 


tion for several years. For 
this purpose I had installed 
a good deal of apparatus, and 
several large poles (two over 
50 ft. in height) to support 
the various antennae. 
Tuesday, September 20th— 

To give a true picture of 
what happened we must go 
back to Tuesday, September 
20th. 

In the afternoon there was 
a light changeable breeze from 
the south and southwest. The 
sea was very high, in fact as 
high as I had ever seen it in 
20 years of experience at 
Westhampton Beach. I phoned 
my cousin, Bill Ottmann, who 
also had a house for the sum- 
mer, about a half mile east 








Part of the “Byrne Cottage” which stood on the Dunes at Westhampton Beach before it was destroyed by 
the ‘38 Hurricane. Note Radio Poles. Photo by the Author. 
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on the Dune Road, and asked 
him to come over and spend 
the afternoon watching the 
surf. 

We watched the good old 
ocean all afternoon, and chal- 
lenged it with glee to try and 
wash out the dune steps where 
we were sitting and rating 
the waves as 2, 3, and 5 step- 
pers, according to their 
height. 

The wind was spasmodic, 
and with every good puff 
from the south the surf came 
up higher, but never quite 
reached the top of the dune. 
The tide was high at about 
5:00 P.M. E.D.T. Then the 
wind died out and the waves 
lost their strength, although 
some of them were as high 
as 30 ft. to our best judgment. 
But the show was over, and 
the sea receded with the 
change in the tide. 

Bill went home, and later 
we picked him up and all 
had dinner at Canoe Place 
Inn. Coming home at about 
1:30 A.M. there was very lit- 
tle wind, and the surf, though 
heavy, was merely spraying 
the dunes. The storm had 
blown itself out, instead of 
developing into a good south- 
wester as we had expected. 
Wednesday, September 21st— 

At this point it may be well 
to give the location of the 
house, as well as a description 
of its occupants. The Byrne 
cottage was a twin of the 
Livermore house, which was 
situated about 100 ft. to the 
east. Both houses were about 
75 ft. from the top of the 
dune on the south, and 100 
ft. from the Dune Road on 
the north. On the west about 
100 yds. was the Coast Guard 
Station No. 75. It was in the 
vacant space between, that 
the radio poles were located. 
Both the houses were well 
built, with concrete founda- 
tions and wooden bulkheads 
on the surf side. The distance 
from the bulkhead to the nor- 
mal water’s edge was about 
200 ft., thus making the dis- 
tance from the road to the 
surf normally about 150 yds. 
The dune itself was about 8 
ft. high. Between the two 


(Continued on page 44) 
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Susan °B. “Anthony In ‘Riverhead 


Norval Dwyer 


SIXTY-SEVEN years ago, on 
a Friday evening in March, 
the suffragist Anna Howard 
Shaw stood addressing an 
audience of several hundred 
in the old skating “Rink” in 
Riverhead, when suddenly the 
lights went out. There was a 
stir of surprise and dismay, 
but Miss Shaw’s clear, bright 
voice carried throughout the 
hall. 

She had had worse things 
than this happen to her, she 
said cheerfully; she could 
carry on her speech in the 
dark just as well as she could 
in the light. And she did. The 
audience, which easily could 
have become disrupted, sat 
back and listened attentively. 

One eye witness, Ella B. 
Hallock, wrote later in the 
Long Island Traveler, of Miss 
Shaw, “Her close reasoning, 
bright wit, and happy inci- 
dents poured forth from her 
lips uninterruptedly down into 
the dark cavern from which 
all light was extinguished. 
She gave light, if Riverhead 
did not.” It was later discov- 
ered that some inconsiderate 
eels had come up the water- 
way and had gotten tangled 
in the generator and so shut 
off the electric current. 

On the stage beside Miss 
Shaw, in quiet approval, sat 
one of the outstanding women 
in the world, Susan B. An- 
thony. Miss Anthony had re- 
cently passed her seventy- 
fourth birthday; and another 
eye witness to the scene re- 
members her as a tall, austere, 
dignified woman who did not 
look her age. 

The next night, Saturday, 
at a second evening meeting 
on the same subject of wo- 
man’s suffrage, the Reverend 
H. Blatz of Riverhead (as re- 
corded by Mrs. Hallock), “‘Re- 
versing the custom of intro- 
ducing the speaker, presented 
the great audience to Miss 
Anthony. She smiled her reco- 
gnition of the compliment as 
she stepped to the front of the 





platform.” 

In clearly heard, reasonable 
and logical words, she ad- 
dressed the meeting. At the 
end of the program Reverend 
Blatz pronounced benediction, 
and: “The largest audience 
that ever gathered in Suffolk 
County to consider the lifting 
of an unjust restriction from 
a large proportion of its best 
citizens dispersed.” 

Why was such a famous in- 
ternational figure as Susan 
B. Anthony present in the 
small eastern Long Island 
town of Riverhead in 1894? 

The sculptured bust of her 
that was to go in the Hall of 
Fame was already finished 
and had been on display at 
the recent Chicago World’s 
Fair; the history of the wo- 


man’s’ suffrage movement 
that she had written with her 
close co-worker, Elisabeth 


Cady Stanton, had already 
come out in print a number 
of years earlier. She was high- 
ly esteemed in England. 

She had labored forty years 
for the cause of woman’s 
right to cast a ballot in an 
election along with Negroes 
and immigrants, and she had 
gone to prison for her at- 
tempt to force the issue. Be- 
fore and during the Civil War 
she had made a valuable con- 
tribution to the cause of the 


The Riverhead R.R. Station in the Early 1900's. 
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and 
earlier than that she had 
worked hard for the cause 
of temperance. Twelve years 
of life remained to her; and 
like Moses, although she was 
never to see her “promised 


abolition of slavery; 


land” of woman’s suffrage 
actually realised; like Moses, 
she had sound assurance of 
its future certainty. 

Susan B. Anthony came to 
Riverhead in March, 1894, be- 
cause it was the county seat 
of Suffolk, and therefore part 
of her ambitious plan to cam- 
paign personally in all sixty 
of the New York State Coun- 
ties to collect one hundred 
thousand names on a petition 
to ask the state legislature to 
include the woman’s ballot in 
its constitutional revision that 
year. 

By 1894 the New York 
State Woman’s suffrage As- 
sociation was extremely well 
organized; and the campaign 
was thoroughly and efficient- 
ly laid out ahead of time, the 
details being managed by a 
group of dedicated women in 
each county. Interestingly 
enough, at least one third of 
the county chairmen of this 
huge endeavor were officers 
in another veteran women’s 
reform organization, the Wo- 
men’s Christian Temperance 
Union, or the “White Ribbon- 
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ers,” as they informally call- 
ed themselves. 

One of their standing com- 
mittees was called the “De- 
partment of Franchise”; and 
they actively endorsed the 
concept of the woman’s bal- 
lot. One of their sayings pro- 
claimed, “no sex in citizen- 
ship. ” These W. C. T. U. wo- 
men were well experienced in 
presiding at and conducting 
business meetings; and they 
were especially skilled in the 
use of petitions. Their organ- 
izational leadership in help- 
ing to direct the efforts of 
the 1894 state woman’s suf- 
frage campaign, which 
brought in three hundred 
thousand names on the peti- 
tion, should never be under- 
estimated, even though the 
actual bill was not passed at 
that time. 

Suffolk County has long 
had an active W. C. T. U. 
group; and it is enlightening 
to go back to the old records 
of the carefully planned two- 
day March suffrage meeting 
in Riverhead, and see that the 
recording secretary and local 
reporter of the affair was El- 
la B. Hallock of Southold, a 
former W. C. T. U. president; 
that the actual meetings were 
run by Mary T. Hay, also a 
president of the W. C. T. U.; 
and that Juliet Wilbur of 
Manorville, county chairman 
of the suffrage campaign, was 
also county chairman of the 
W. C. T. U. Department of 
Franchise committee. 

Another group which gave 
strong support to the River- 
head meeting, included a num- 
ber of progressive and en- 
lightened professional men. In 
the four scheduled meetings, 
two in the afternoon and two 
in the evening, of Friday and 
Saturday, seven Suffolk min- 
isters took part: the Rev. 
Thomas Griffith of North- 
ville, the Reverend Samuel 
Whaley, of Riverhead, Rever- 
end E. C. Lawrence of West- 
hampton Beach, the Reverend 
A. E. Colton of Patchogue, 
the Reverend John D. Long, 
of Babylon, the Reverend E. 
J. Curtis of Good Ground, and 
the Reverend H. Blatz of Riv- 
erhead. 
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At the Friday afternoon 
meeting, for instance, Rever- 
end Whaley gave an inspiring 
address on the equal rights 
of women according to New 
Testament scripture; and a 
Riverhead lawyer, Mr. G. F. 
Stackpole, read extracts from 
the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence, the Preamble of the 
Constitution, and sections 
from the fourteenth and fif- 
teenth amendments, showing 
why women already had the 
legal right to vote. Other dis- 
tinguished professional men 
from Suffolk formed part of 
the audience, thus giving evi- 
dence of their approval and 
support. 

Another eye-witness report 
of the Riverhead meeting and 
follow-up work of the suf- 
frage campaign of 1894 is 
worth mentioning here. This 
is the report of Juliet Wilbur, 
county chairman, printed in 
the published annual report 
of the New York State Wo- 
man Suffrage Association for 
the year 1894, Charles Mann 
of Rochester, printer: 

“An enthusiastic mass con- 
vention was held in March 
at Riverhead, our county seat, 
managed by Mary G. Hay, 
the principal speaker being 
‘Our chieftain,’ Susan B. An- 
thony, also the Rev. Anna 
Shaw. Much suffrage senti- 
ment was created by these 
meetings. Following this ef- 
fort nineteen addresses were 
given in the county by our 
loving sister, May S. Knaggs, 
and a canvassing committee 
was appointed in twenty-five 
villages. The names of two 
thousand, four hundred and 
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thirty-seven men and women 
over twenty-one years of age 
were secured to the petition.” 

In interesting and reveal- 
ing contrast to the enthusiasm 
of Miss Wilbur’s report, one 
reads the record in the same 
book of the Queens County 


chairman, Anna _ Willetts: 
“Several county meetings 
were held, all small in at- 


tendance. There were several 
small leagues formed, in 
which some mission work was 
done during the summer. They 
report but little interest taken, 
but hope, with the cool wea- 
ther, to take up the work 
more earnestly. — they did 
not want literature nor lect- 
ures upon the subject. 


“Our greatest difficulty to 
overcome,” said Miss Willetts, 
“was the indifference of the 
people. Our county is very 
conservative, many women 
seeming to feel it a disgrace 
to attend a suffrage meeting; 
and as to voting, that they 
never wanted to do. They did 
not care to inform themselves 
upon the subject. — A huge 
fear arose that if all women 
voted, politics would be worse 
rather than better.” No spec- 
ial mention was made, in this 
Queens report, of Miss An- 
thony speaking in that coun- 
ty, though it is possible that 
she did talk in Jamaica. 


Even though the lights went 
out during Miss Shaw’s 
speech, Susan B. Anthony 
must have left Riverhead with 
a feeling of pleasure and sat- 
isfaction at the warm and 
hearty response she had re- 
ceived there. 





For NEWS when it HAPPENS. 


1580 kc AM 





. Most COMPLETE WEATHER 


REPORT and TOPS in MUSIC... turn to the TOP of your AM 


or FM RADIO DIAL and listen to— 


WPAC 


Watch for the opening of W A P C— RIVERHEAD 1570 kc. 


106.1 FM 








FEBRUARY 1961 


LONG ISLAND FORUM 


“he CNystery of WHale and allmadge -‘Part I 


Chester G. Osborne 


THERE ARE some strange 
parallels in the stories of two 
of America’s most famous 
spies, Captain Nathan Hale 
and Major Benjamin Tall- 
madge. Historians have com- 
pared them, one with the 
other or with Major John 
Andre of the British Army. 
But the parallels go farther 
than might be suspected. 

In his book ‘‘Benjamin 
Tallmadge (1943), Charles 
Hall noted that Hale and Tall- 
madge had been close friends, 
had graduated from Yale Col- 
lege together in 1773, and 
that both had become teach- 
ers. Hall adds, “This striking 
similiarity continued until the 
Revolutionary War when Hale 
became a national martyr and 
Tallmadge risked his life time 
and again in Washington’s 
secret service.” 

Another similiarity is the 









tS are ‘ 


Nathan Hale Landing 





Statue of Benjamin Tallmadge 
outside the Setauket School. 
Photograph by the Author. 


aura of mystery surrounding 
part of their military work, 
though it is not surprising: 


Place at Halesite in Huntington Township. Sketched an 


governments are and always 
have been close-mouthed about 
espionage. In Tallmadge’s case 
the secrecy extended to his 


correspondents; he refused 
to name them even after the 
war was over. Speculation 


has gone on ever since, with 
a few identifications made 
only recently. 

The mystery about Hale is 
that which shrouds his cap- 
ture and death. There are al- 
most as many versions of it 
as there are biographers be- 
cause the facts are so few and 
the proof so thin. One in- 
stance is from British orders: 
“A spy from the Enemy... 
apprehended last night was 
this day Executed at 11 oclock 
... but the spy is not named. 
Another is the statement of 
Hale’s college friend William 
Hull, relating a talk with a 
British officer who in turn 


(Continued on page 42) 
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1660 Was Quite A Year Too 


There is much ado here and 
there about what happened in the 
year just gone. It was quite a 
year here on Long Island, wasn’t 
it? 

Three hundred years ago things 
were happening too. For example, 
there was an epidemic of small- 
pox in the Montauk tribe from 
1658 to 1660. Wyandanch died, to 
be succeeded by his son Wean- 
combe. 

The first allotment of land to 
inhabitants of Brookhaven town, 
founded in 1665, was made in 
1660. There were twenty recip- 
ients. It is the oldest list of names 
in the town’s records. 

The Town Meeting in Hunt- 
ington voted to accept Connecti- 
cut’s jurisdiction. Jonas Fordham 
became minister at Hempstead to 
succeed founder Richard Denton, 
while at Southold Captain John 
Underhill and his second wife, 
Elizabeth Feake, were married. 

Richard Latting and his wife, 
Anne Crooker Latting, founded 
Lattingtown. 

1660 was quite a year here on 
Long Island, wasn’t it? 

H. P. Horton 
Amityville 














Old Inlet — Taffy Point 


Before I was born, eighty years 
ago in Bellport, one Captain 
Charles S. Hawkins and his wife, 
Carrie Horton Hawkins, were 
proprietors of a summer beach 
house with a boat dock, run out 
a short distance into the bay. 

The house stood within seven- 
ty-five feet of the bay water’s 
edge at Old Inlet. It was owned 
by Henry F. Osborn and he built 
and maintained it with Captain 
Hawkins as a gunning lodge in 
fall and spring for duck shooting. 

The latter was a large likeable 
man, always a top hand on the 
water in any capacity, and a mir- 
aculous wild fowl shot in the 
opinion of all old market gunners. 

Mild mannered but of steady 
and sure character was Captain 
Charles, while his wife Carrie 
was quick as a wink. A fine cook 
she was and an able planner ever 
possessed with plenty of know- 
how in any emergency. No soon- 
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er were they installed at Old 
Inlet than boats, after making 
first visits, returned and returned 
again bringing parties from all 
the small villages on the North 
Shore of the bay. 

As the fame of the place spread 
through this section of the South 
Shore of Long Island, more had 
to be done. Captain Charles built 
a platform and a light roof shel- 
ter over it, on the east side of 
the little one story and attic 
house, that very first summer. 


By the next summer they had 
built a walk of drift wood as 
far over the barrier beach as the 
top of the dunes, and rough tables 
on the platform with benches. 
When the third season came upon 
them, they had added a small 
summer kitchen to Carrie’s quar- 
ters. To the east of the platform 
and walk Captain Charles had 
devised a small house with a 
bar of his own contriving, and 
Charles and now Carrie were in 
business. Their many patrons, 
however, always felt they had 
the best end of it. They were 
always hungry by the time they 
reached Old Inlet, and leave it 
to Carrie for food of the best, and 
Charles for drink. 


(Continued on page 34) 
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Yes We Do! 


Greatly enjoyed Douglas Tuomey’s 
exciting tale of the Death of Mar- 
garet Fuller. Years ago you also 
had a fine account of this event 
by Meade C. Dobson with a Photo- 
graph of Miss Fuller. Do you siill 
have it? 


Howard S. Bowns 
Old Lyme, Conn. 
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“Geen-cAge “Diary of ’86-*Part IU 


Julia Hand 


The diary of Julia Hand in this 
concluding installment tells of 
the work and play of a girl of 
1890. Julia’s mother had a sum- 
mer boarding house, one of many 
which then existed on Senix 
Creek in Center Moriches. Much 
of the average day was taken 
up with washing, ironing, or bak- 
ing; but there was time for an oc- 
casional ‘“‘pleasure exertion,” sail- 
ing, or church, or picking beach 
plums, trying the latest in egg 
shampoos, and (literally) hunting 
for a needle in a haystack. 

On September 5th, there was 
a violent storm, and it would 
seem from Julia’s own words that 
she and her mother must have 
been struck by lightning despite 
the statement that the bolt “didn’t 
strike the house.” 

Julia never married. Friends 
who remember her describe her 
as genial, sympathetic, a good 
friend, a lady with considerable 
poise and dignity. Her diary sub- 
stantiates these memories, and 
records those bygone days with 
a perception and insight from an 
angle or view that historians 
sometimes miss. 

Again, there are a number of 
entries in Pitman shorthand 
which can be only partially tran- 
scribed. 


Tuesday Aug. 19” 

Very busy all the morning 
ironing and baking. Aunt 
Grace and Aunt Fan spent 
the afternoon at Aunt Tips. 
Aunt Grace came home all 
broke up because she heard 
that Geo. and Fannie were 
staying at Kirby’s and hadn’t 
let her know they were here. 
Wednesday Aug. 20” 

It rained dreadfully all last 
night and this morning until 
about ten o’clock, when it 
cleared up. Deed and _ the 
baby, Aunt Tip and Minnie 
came down before dinner and 
staid to tea. Nell took them 
home and on her way back 
found Mr. Denison on his way 
“down neck” so she brought 
him right along. The sight of 
him brings back old times, I 
don’t think I shall ever spend 





a happier summer than that 
summer four years ago. 

Received a letter from Ma- 
me and one from Ida Tuthill. 

I — was —lonesome — wish 
to goodness Bert would come 
home. 

Thursday Aug. 21” 

We expected to go to the beach 
this morning but the wind 
blew so that Aunt Grace back- 
ed out. In the afternoon Mama 
and Nell sewed and I went up 
to the village. Stopped at Aunt 
Tip’s then went up to Aunt 
Mary’s for a few minutes to 
see Will and Charlie. Amy, 
Ella & Edna were there and 
they were having a jolly time. 
Went back to Aunt Tip’s for 
a few minutes to bid Deed 
“good bye’. Met Geo. Ross 
on my way home and he very 
kindly brought me down in 
his carriage. 

I have got to change my 
room again and move all my 
traps, have been thinking 
quite seriously lately of tak- 
ing to the roof. Haven’t seen 
Denison yet to speak to him. 
Friday, Aug. 22 
Went to the beach this morn- 
ing, enjoyed it ever so much. 
Met Will Petty and all the 
folks bound West on a plea- 
sure exertion* This afternoon 
I moved back into the North 
room again. Jen and Denison 
called after tea, stayed a very 
short time on account of the 
rain. Wrote to Mame but dis- 
covered when I had finished 
that the route had run out. 
Saturday Aug. 23 
Very busy all day and am too 
tired to think. 

Sunday Aug. 25 

Haven’t felt well all day. Nell 
went to church this morning, 
says that Minnie was there. 

Denison stopped a few min- 
utes to talk, he was bound for 
the village and evidently had 


it impressed on his mind that 
it was nearly tea time. Went 
to church in the evening. 
Rec’d a letter from Mame. 
Monday Aug. 26 

Charlie came down with Geo- 
rge early this morning and 
we had lots of fun, acted the 
fool to our hearts content. 
After dinner we rode up to 
the village as far as Aunt 
Tip’s with Forest Thurston, 
met Fannie & the Parson at 
the P.O. Mr. M. Nell & Charlie 
went back to Aunt Mary’s and 
Fan & I went to the shoemak- 
er’s. Mr. M. asked Nell & I 
to go sailing with him and 
poor Aunty was nearly wild. 
We all walked down as far 
as Osborn’s together & Mr. 
M. said he would come down 
Friday and take us sailing as 
Nell was going away Satur- 
day. Charlie walked nearly 
home with us and then said 
“good bye’ until Nov. any- 
way, he and Fan go away to 
school tomorrow, poor young 
one I hope he won’t be home- 
sick. 

Denison went home today 
and so did Aunt Grace. 
Tuesday Aug. 27 

We washed this morning, 
which doesn’t seem to look 
like much when written but 
means considerable. In the 
afternoon Nell and I went 
driving over to Woodlawn 
stopped at Aunt Mary’s a 
minute on our way home, 
Fannie & Chas. went away 
this morning, Ed & Will are 
over on the beach so she is 
very lonesome. After supper 
Uncle took us up to see the 
firemen run, we had lots of 
fun while waiting for them 
to come. 

Wed. Aug. 28 

We ironed today, ‘managed to 
keep pretty busy. Just at dusk 
Nell & I went rowing when 
we came back found Gid at 
the dock with his big boat 
so he took us sailing. It was 
moonlight and we enjoyed it 
thoroughly after sailing a 
while we went to the beach 


(Continued on page 36) 
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Leading Real Estate Brokers oi 











Babylon 


CHARLES F. PFEIFLE 
Licensed Real Estate Broker 


Lots - Plots - Acreage 














W. Main, by Lake MO 9-0644 

Mineola 
J. ALFRED VALENTINE 
Est. 1915 
Realtor - Insurance 

Appraisals 

148 Mineola Blvd. PI 6-7200 
Hicksville 





SEAMAN & EISEMANN, Inc. 
Real Estate - Insurance 


167 Brqadway Tel. WElls 1-0600 





Riverhead 


DUGAN REALTY COMPANY 
Eastern Long Island Country 
PArk 7-2135 
Places along Ocean, Sound, 
Peconic, Shinnecock Bays. 








INSURANCE 


Francis Garvey, Robert Snyder 
Babylon MOhawk 1-2600 








CITY TITLE 
Insurance Company 


Chartered under the Insurance Law 
of the State of New York 


CITY TITLE BUILDING 
224 West Main St. 
Riverhead, N. Y. 


PArk 7-0100 
234 Old Country Road 


Mineola, N. Y. 
Ploneer 7-0100 








Savings Accounts Opened 
and Banking-by-Mail 


The Union 
Savings Bank 


of Patchogue, New York 


The only Savings Bank in 
Western Suffolk County 


Member Federal Deposit 
Insurance Corporation 
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(Continued from page 32) 
Many were those who visited 
this Hawkins beach place to 
marvel at the great ability of 
the pair. Though Captain Charles 
baked the clams, cleaned the fish, 
furnished the crabs and eels and 








vegetables from his garden on 
the beach, it was Carrie who was 
king-pin when it came to putting 
things in a deliciously palatable 
condition. As the plain food pass- 
ed through her capable hands it 
was transformed on order, into 
a fine shore dinner—sometimes 
with very short notice. 

Carrie literally flew between 
her cooking and waiting on din- 
ner guests. Never a skip or a 
break was there, and her glib 


‘tongue was every carrying on 


conversations with different ones 
at one and the same time. 
Charles Post, banker, broker, 
and sportsman-yachtsman, owner 
of yacht “Beatrice” built in near- 
by Patchogue, and his brother, 
Joel Post, father of New 
York’s famous architect George 
B. Post, designer of the New 
York Stock Exchange, all be- 
came summer residents in Bell- 
port through their duck hunt- 





ing, spring and fall, with Cap- 
tain Charles Hawkins. 

The Posts had been introduced 
in the fall to Carrie’s “Evening 
Treat,” her salt water taffy, and 
Mrs. Charles Post coaxed Carrie 
to make it and sell it at Old In- 
let. This Carrie did, and even 
though her ‘molasses cake went 
big, the taffy went bigger.” These 
were Carrie’s own words. 

Now as most everyone went to 
Old Inlet for the famous taffy, 


QUOGUE 


REAL ESTATE INSURANCE 
RUSSELL V. CARMAN 


Established 1910 
Phone OLd Quogue 3-4177 














Wading River 


WM. L. MILLER & SON 


Real Estate and Insurance 
Phone: Wading River 4323 








Port Washington 





Howard C. Hegeman Agency, Inc. 


Real Estate and Insurance 
POrt Wash. 7-3124 185 Main St. 





Commack 


— Established 1925 — 
JOHN W. NOTT 
Listings Wanted, Farms, Acreage, 
Water frontage Eastern L. I. Jeri- 
cho Turnpike at Commack, L. I. 
FOrest 8-9322 








Huntington 





HENRY A. MURPHY 
INSURING AGENCY, Inc. 
Real Estate, Insurance, Mortgage 
Loans, Appraisals 
Steamship Tickets 
Cornelius L. Murphy 

— — HA 17-7310 





Wyandanch 





HAROLD S. ISHAM 


All Lines of Insurance 
Real Estate 
Straight Path, Wyandanch 
Tel. Midland 3-7755 





Mastic 





Realtor — Insuror 


BENJAMIN G. HERRLEY 
MONTAUK HIGHWAY 


Phone Atlantic 1-8110 





Glen Head 





M. O. HOWELL 
Real Estate - Insurance 


25 Glen Head Road 
PHONE: ORiole 6-0491 
Agency Estab. Over 50 Years 





Central Islip 





ROBERT E. O’DONOHUE 
Carleton Ave. Tel. 4-6317 
Central Islip 
Real Estate - Insurance 
Established 1911 
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Long Island’s Suburban Homeland 








SALTAIRE, FIRE ISLAND, 
NEW YORK 


LOUISE CERVENY 
Real Estate 
Lighthouse Walk 
JUniper 3-5393 


Patchogue 














Realtors—Insurors 


JOHN J. ROE & SON 
125 E. Main St. GR 5-4000 


Glen Cove 
HAROLD A. JACKSON CO. 


Insurance and Real Estate 


7 W. Glen St. Tel. ORiole 6-1500 
And 15 Forest Ave., Locust Valley 


Westbury 


HAMILTON R. HILL 
Insurance - Real Estate 
For Westbury and Vicinity 
EDgewood 3-0108 249 Post Ave. 


LILLIAN H. ROBINSON 


Real Estate — Insurance 
Farms Homes’ Acreage 


168 W Main St. SAyville 4-1900 





























Lake Ronkonkoma 


CLIFFORD R. YERK 


Lots, Farms, Shore Frontage 
Homes Acreage 
Rosedaie Ave. & Richmond Blvd. 


Tels. Ronkonkoma 9-8543 or 8859 


WILLIAM H. WINTERS 
AGENCY 
Real Estate & Insurance 


Westhampton Beach, N. Y. 
ESTABLISHED 1909 














Unqua Agency, Inc. 
General Insurance 
Real Estate 
GORDON W. FRASER, Mgr. 


170 Park Avenue AMityville 4-0376 














REAL ESTATE & 
NCE COVER 





dTor aL a 
Inc. 


Patio Building 
Westhampton Beach 





the bay Captains and their guests 
together with all visitors, took to 
calling the place “Taffy Point,” 
and for many years the name Old 
Inlet was all but forgotten. 
When this salt water taffy is 
lifted from the plate, and is pour- 
ed on while warm; pulled and 
pushed together then pulled a- 
gain and stretched out repeated- 
ly and rapidly, it will finally turn 





creamy white or nearly white. 
Then must it set and cool, and 
with a clip of the back of a 
knife blade it will crack up into 
beautiful little cylinders of candy. 
I have seen Aunt Carrie hand- 
ing out hot plates of taffy an‘ 
a half dozen patrons pulling their 
own taffy. A happy crowd on 
that platform at Old “Taffy 
Point!” 

In memory of, and as a tribute 
to this grand man and wife of 
the past at “Taffy Point,” let us 
say it was well known that no 
bayman, eeler, crabber, fisher- 
man or beach rover ever stopped 
with them without being offered 
or given a good meal if they 
would accept it, and without 
money and without price. 

That was Long Island Hospital- 
ity. 

Capt. Wilbur A. Corwin 
Bellport 


Do you have antiques for sale? 
Long Island books? Old maps? 
Manuscripts? Any items of in- 
terest to Forum readers? If so, 
why not try an inexpensive class- 
ified advertisement in the Forum? 
See page 41 for rates. Just send 
in copy with correct amount to 
L..I. Forum, Box 1568, Westhamp- 
ton Beach. 





East Quogue 





GEORGE H. JONES 
Real Estate and Insurance 
Squires Ave., East Quogue 
Tel. HAmpton Bays 2-0190 





Hubbell & Klapper, Inc. 
Long Island Real Estate 


65 HILTON AVENUE 
‘GARDEN CITY, N. Y. 








Benj. G. Huskisson 
INSURANCE-REAL ESTATE 


POrt Jefferson 8-0372 
208 East Main St., Port Jefferson 











of, LONG ISLAND 
worth. BEAL. ESTATE 


INSURANCE 
for more than 40 years 


Main office on Main road at 
Mattituck. Tel. Mattituck 9-8434. 
Nassau County office at 1699. 
Northern Blvd., Manhasset. Tel. 
Manhassset 7-3646. 





Real Estate Insurance 


EDWARD F. COOK 


East Hampton 
Telephone 4-1440 








SOUTHOLD 
SAVINGS BANK 


“Home For Savings Since’ 
1858 


’ 


Suffolk County’s 
Oldest Savings Bank 


S => 





Saving Accounts 
Banking -By -Mail 
Dividends are paid from 
Day of Deposit 


Compounded Quarterly 
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and got some peanuts, reach- 
ed home about twelve o'clock. 
Thursday Aug. 29 
Aunty and Uncle drove to 
Patchogue today. Venie and 
the children spent the day 
with us. I went up with Jen- 
nie after the evening mail. 
Denison is coming down a- 
gain soon. 
About 8 o’clock Nell and I 
went up to the entertainment 
at the Hall. We had a lovely 
time, only my hair would in- 
sist upon hanging down my 
back, which rather spoiled 
my pleasure as it kept me 
struggling to keep it up. 
Forest brought us home. 
Friday Aug. 30 

This morning I got up 
bright and early and went up 
to Mrs. Manship’s to tell them 
we couldn’t go on the W. Mor- 
iches picnic as we were so 
busy. Mrs. M. decided to go 
anyway so we all went sail- 
ing up the Forge river to 
take her to the landing, but 
met the large boat coming so 
we hailed them and sailed up 
close that she might get off. 
Then we took Mrs. Osborn 
up to the landing and walked 
a ways through the woods 
with her. I sailed the boat 
part of the way home and 
got along famously. Mr. M. 
stayed to dinner with us. 
In the afternoon we went up 
to Aunt Tip’s and then to the 
barbers and had my hair cut, 
‘maybe I was foolish but it 
looks so much better short. 
We spent the evening bewail- 





THE PEOPLES 
NATIONAL BANK 
OF PATCHOGUE 


115 East Main Street 
Patchogue, New York 


Mid-Island Office 


Route 25— Selden, New York 


Member of the Federal Deposit 
Insurance Corp. 
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ing our fate because Nell has 
to go back to the city and to 
work tomorrow. 

Saturday Aug 30/90 

This morning Nell partly 
packed her trunk then we 
went up to Bloom’s for a 
while and stayed till dinner 
time. Then we all went up to 
the train with Nell, poor 
young-one she didn’t want to 
go at all and we are so lone- 
some without her. After the 
train had gone we went to 
Aunt Tip’s a little while, 
Aunty and Mama rode home 
and I stayed a little longer. 
Amy came in for a few min- 
utes and we had a real plea- 
sant chat, she wants Minnie 
and — to go to her house 
Tuesday aft. and stay to tea. 
We walked down as far as 
Havens together and then I 
went down to Venie’s to take 
their dog home, I succeeded 
in getting him there after a 
while. After supper I tried 
washing my head with the egg 
it proved quite a success. 
Sunday Sent. 1 

(* overwritten: Aug. 31) 

We all went to church this 
morning except Mama, she 
had such a dreadful headache. 
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In the afternoon I went up 
to Aunt Tip’s found Forest 
there and Minnie was huffy 
because he wouldn’t go home. 
Went to church in the eve- 
ning and came home with 
John Ben Mr. Manship ask- 
ed me to go sailing with he 
and his mother in the morn- 
ing. Aunt Mary was close be- 
hind me but didn’t say any- 
thing. I told Minnie tonight 
when she wrote again to 
Charlie to give him me love, 
Minnie said she wouldn’t do 
it, and Aunt Mary said she 
wouldn’t either she had bet- 
ter not trust me. Evidently 


(Continued cn page 38) 








Suffolk Museum and 
Carriage House at 
Stony Brook 


Open 10 to 5:30 
Wednesdays thru Sundays 
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ON SAVINGS 


Per annum, anticipated 
for semi-annual 


period started 


Jan. 1, 1961. 


and. safe 


‘at the wonderful place to save..’ 
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SUFFOLK COUNTY ; 


FEDERAL SAVINGS : 


AND LOAN ASSOCIATION 





1 West Main Street 
Smithtown, New York 
Fri. Eves.: 6 to 8 P.M 


180 West Main Street 
Babylon, New York 
Mon. Eves: 5 to8 P.M 


BABYLON 
Main Off ce 
SMITHTOWN 


CENTEREACH 


Jericho Turnpike 
Centereach, New York 
Fri, Eves.: 6 to 8 P.M. 


RESOURCES $100,000,000 
LARGEST MUTUAL SAVINGS INSTITUTION IN SUFFOLK 
DAVID P. SEAMAN, President 
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Old “ime ‘Pastimes 


A True Tale By 
Kate W. Strong 


I HAVE written before of 
donation parties, and I sup- 
pose it was after they came 
to an end that the church 
sociables came into being. The 
first ones I remember were 
held in the then new building 
next to the Presbyterian 
Church, in Setauket, which 
consisted of one large room 
usually called the Sunday- 
School room, but its official 
title was the lecture room. 
Speaking of that room, I 
came across the minutes of a 
meeting of the Board of Trus- 
tees when the building of that 
building was evidently being 
discussed. The decision of the 
meeting was that the ladies 
could have the ground cleared 
and remove any graves found 
there to another part of the 
cemetery, “but the trustees 
take no financial responsibil- 
ity for the building itself!” 


However, to return to the 
sociables, they were great fun. 
Going to Jerusalem (musical 
chairs) was a great favorite. 
French Blindman’s Buff, the 
circle dancing gaily around 
the blindman until he knock- 
ed with his cane and pointed 
it at someone who had to an- 
swer three questions without 
being recognized, was a far 
safer game than the regular 
Blindman’s Buff. 


Stagecoach, where every- 
one was assigned a part in 
the coach, passengers, horses, 
etc., was great fun. A story 
was told and, as everyone’s 
part was mentioned, they had 
to stand by and turn around. 
When the end came with a 
grand smash everyone had to 
turn around madly. The eats 
were lemonade and cake. 


The missionary society had 
an annual quilting party, at 
which two quilting frames 
were set up, to knot the quilts 
made during the year to send 
in the missionary barrel. It 
was not the fine quilting of 
the early days, but knots of 
fancy colors. If a needle did 





not pull through easily, some 
youngster was called to dive 
under and give it a pull. 

Making patchwork was all 
the rage in those days, and I 
guess most children were 
taught to sew on patchwork 
pieces. I know I was. My old- 
est sister and I were each sup- 
posed to make enough patch- 
work for a quilt for ourselves. 
My sister finished hers but I 
was very slow. 

The trouble with me was I 
spent too much time ripping 
out because I took too big 
stitches. Finally, in despair, 
mother had the quilt made up 
with broad bands of calico be- 
tween the strips of patch- 
work. 

The young people gave en- 
tertainments. We could not 
charge admission, but gen- 
erally near the door there was 
something that could be 
bought for ten cents. Some- 
times there might be a very 
knobby parcel to be used in 
a swapping party. You kept 
on swapping with somebady 
until curiosity overtook you 
and you opened up and had 
to buy another parcel. 


Of course there was other 
entertainment — songs, dia- 
logues, and shadow pictures. 
I remember one of the last, 
copied out of St. Nicholas, 
where the people were life- 
sized and the bull, which 
caused incidents in the story, 
was about four inches high. 

There were also drills. The 
two I remember especially 
were a flower drill and a 
shepherdess drill. For the lat- 
ter we had to have crooks, 
which were difficult to find. 
At last a friend of my father’s 
said they had some pith which 
he could have steamed into 


shape. That was over 60 years 
ago, but some are still in ex- 
istence and used at Christmas 
time. 


For one drill bolts of pink 
and blue cheesecloth were 
bought, and each girl was ex- 
pected to make her own dress. 
I, who never liked to sew any- 
thing bigger than clothes for 
tiny dolls, actually made my 
dress, but never again! 


Eventually we grew bolder 
and had our entertainments 
in Mechanics Hall, now the 
Methodist parsonage. We gave 
ten dollars for the use of it 
and charged 25 cents for ad- 
mission. 

There were good entertain- 
ments at the hall, and I re- 
member the first one I ever 
went to. Among other things 
there were some wonderful 
tableaux. People would care- 
fully pose behind a gauze 
screen, which gave the effect 
of a painting. 

One tableau was to be a 
Maypole scene, and the lady 
who arranged it came and 
asked if I would be one of the 
children. I was thrilled to go, 
only regretting my brown 
woolen dress would not look 
well with the summer frocks 
of the other little girls. That 
was my first glimpse of an 
audience, and it fascinated 
me. 

At an entertainment some 
years later the play ‘The Old 
Maids’ Convention’ was ad- 
mirably done. The old maids 
are put through a machine, 
and come out young and beau- 
tiful. The old maids wore the 
most wonderful huge old bon- 
nets. One bonnet intrigued 
me. 

I think it was called a cal- 
ash. It had a string attached 
and when that was pulled it 
folded back like an accordion 
right around the face. The 
wearer was always pulling it 
back back and forth. Alas! 
in later years not a trace of 
those old bonnets could be 
found. Those entertainments 
were fun, but now there are 
movies and of course, TV. 
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my Aunty hasn’t a very good 
opinion of me. 
Monday Sept. 1” 
Today is Nell’s first at work 
again and it is awfully warm, 
too, poor young one she will 
nearly die trying to sit still. 
Mr. M. Didn’t come down to 
go sailing, something must 
have detained him. We make 
up our minds to wash after 
a while, which kept us buzy* 
until after dinner. 

Mr. & Mrs. Ashfield call- 
ed, they are talking of buying 
South of Bloom’s. I had to go 
to the Lodge all alone tonight, 
so Will Rogers took pity on 
me and brought me home. 

Rec’d letter from Nell, she 

is a little homesick, wishes 
she was here again with us. 
Tuesday, Sept. 21” 
We commenced to clean the 
bay window room this morn- 
ing. About eleven o’clock 
Genie Gage came over to call, 
also to inform us that she 
had taken up her abode at 
Baldwins. 

Went to Aunty’s this aft. 
and staid to tea, we had a 
real pleasant time. After sup- 
per we took Minnie home and 
then I went back to Amy’s 
and staid to the young peo- 
ples meeting at her house, the 
meeting was a very interest- 
ing one. 

Amy, Lissie Rogers and Gill 
Thurston came down to the 
landing with me, but when 
we got there my boat was 
gone, then we were in a fix. 
but we managed to steal a 
pair of paddles and a poal* 
and Amy’s boat & so came 





WESLEY COLLEGE 


A two-year college granting 
an A.A. degree. Co-educational. 
Fully accredited. Transfer and 
career courses in the Liberal 
Arts, Business Administration, 
Merchandizing, Engineering, 
Secretarial. Cultural courses in 
art, drama, music. Career coun- 
seling. Activities program. 
Chorus. Intercollegiate sports. 
Chapel, Dormitories. 160 miles 
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down the creek. They landed 
me at Robinsons dock and 
maybe I didn’t run down that 
road. 

Wednesday Sept 3” 

Today was the Firemen’s 
tournament at Islip, we all 
went up to see them off which 
took most of the morning. 
Finished cleaning the room, 
then Forest came down and 
was very anxious to go to the 
beach, we went and picked 
Genie up on the way, spent 
a real pleasant afternoon. 
Found my boat up opposite 
Pikes dock. 

Our firemen really won but 
the Sag Harbor boys got the 
prize. 

Thursday Sept. 4” 

Ironed all the morning. 
Went over to see Genie this 
aft. but couldn’t find her so 
gave it up, came home and 
we all went up to the village. 
Rec’d a letter from Nell this 
morning, one from Mame, and 
and one from Ide Stevens to- 
night, who is visiting at Yap- 
hank and I answered it “im- 
megitly” urging her to come 
and see us soon. Wrote to 
Nell. 

Friday Sept. 5” 

Aunty & Uncle went to see 
Aunt Prude today and Will 
was to stay with us but we 
didn’t see anything of 
again until tonight. 

Tonight we had the most 
dreadful thunder storm I ever 
remember. Venie and _ the 
babies came down to Aunty’s 
just at dusk and Mama want- 
ed to go too, we talked about 
it a while and decided to stay 
home. The lightning didn’t 
strike the house but came 
precious near it. it numbed 
all mama’s left side and stun- 
ned me for a few minutes. 
We were almost frightened to 
death but not seriously hurt. 
Saturday Sept. 6” 

This morning the sky was 
as clear and blue as if noth- 
ing had ever happened across 
it in the shape of a cloud. 
I was standing at the front 
door meditating and who 
should come wandering along 
but Denison. I hailed him and 
he came up to the stoop to 
say “howde’’, he wants Mama 
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to let him stay with us while 
he is here. 

Mama & I cleaned the pan- 
try. Denison carne down just 
at dusk, we sat or. the stoop 
and talked for a while, then 
he went down to Jen’s and 
I thought I’d wash my head. 
I just got my hair scrubbed 
full of egg when there came 
a rap at the door and I ran 
into the bedroom and got be- 
hind the door. It was Forest 
he had come down to bring 
some butter that Mama had 
sent for, of course he staid 
and staid & I thought he would 
never go. Pretty soon Mama 
came into the bedroom and 
opened the door and motion- 
ed me to go out on the stoop 
and around to the back door, 
so I did and washed my head 
in style. Nell sent a delinea- 
tor. 

Sunday Sept. 7” 
Mama has been sick all day, 
so everything went cross 
ways all day. In the morning 
we went to church Aunt Mary 
(who came down to dinner 
with us) and I. Mr. Manship 
preached splendidly. 

I am so lonesome or some- 
thing lately that I don’t know 
what to do with myself. I 
wish I could overcome such 
feelings but I can’t seem to. 
shall have to get along best I 
can. 

Monday Sept. 8” 

Busy all the morning, in 
the afternoon I went up to 
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the village, stopped at Venie’s 
a little while then went on up 
to the Lodge rooms. 

Found Mrs. Jarvis waiting on 
the stoop with two lovely 
veses filled with golden rod, 
after a while the rest of the 
folks came, and we had a real 
pleasant time getting ready 
for the evenings entertain- 
ment. It was six o’clock when 
I started to come home, I 
thought I should not have 
time to come way home and 
go back again, so went to 
Venie’s for supper. When I 
started back, was just pre- 
paring to make a B line along 
the road by the swamp, when 
I heard familiar voices which 
proved to be Hannah, Jen. & 
Denison. D — cautioned me 
about the dog farther on, and 
Hannah & I changed hats, 
mine was a sunhat and hers 
a cap. 

The debate was very good, 
subj. “Womans rights.” Af- 
firm. Gill Thurston, Mr. E. 
Robinson & Mrs. Neg. 
Mr. Manship, Mrs. Jarvis and 
my self. Neg. won. Mr. Geo 
Hallock, Miss Raynor and the 
Editor were judges. We had 
lots of fun. Recd. letter from 
Minnie. 

Tuesday Sept. 9” 

Hannah came down this morn- 
ing to bring my hat home 
and to ask me to go to the 
beach with them. We spent 
a real pleasant morning on 
the beach, picked beach plums 
&c. In the afternoon I took 
my work out in the barn play- 
ed with the kittens a while, 
then lay down on the hay on 
the floor and “Viewed the 
landscape o’er” and meditat- 
ed a spell, then to top off, I 
dropped my needle in the hay, 
hunted for it till I got tired 
then went home and got sup- 
per. Recd. package from Ma- 
me. 

Wednesday Sept. 10” 

This afternoon I went over 
to see Genie Gage, they were 
just going sailing so I went 
too. The Drs. brother was 
with us and he is very much 
afraid of the water, Genie 
tried to reassure him by re- 
marking that it was a good 
capsizing breeze and we had 
all the sail we could carry, 





before we got home the poor 
little soul was almost scared 
to death. 

Found my needle in the 

haystack. Recd. letter from 
Nell and answered it. 
Thursday Sept. 11” 
It has rained all day. Aunt 
Mary came down this morn- 
ing and staid all day. She says 
Aunt Jane Petty has had her 
cancer taken out. 

Fred Robbins & Lizzie came 
over this morning. 

Friday Sept. 12 

This has been a dreadful 
day the wind blows a gale. I 
undertook to take Mama and 
Aunt Fan over to Petty’s but 
the wind blew so hard I had 
to go alone. Aunt Jane is dy- 
ing they say. 

Fred, Lizzie and a friend 
came over and staid to tea 
with us. 

Saturday Sept. 13” 

Last night about half past 
twelve we heard the greatest 
racket on the stoop, almost 
frightened us to death. Aunt 
Jane was dead and Lil’s hus- 
band & Uncle Natty Edwards 
had come after Mama. She 
got dressed and went right 
over and of course caught 
cold and has felt miserable 
all day. 

Denison and I had break- 
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fast tete-a-tete this morning, 
had lots of fun. 

Forest brought Mama a 
bushel of lovely ripe tomatoes 
to can. Aunt F. & I went up 
to Aunt M-’s this aft. Letter 
from Stevens. 

Sunday Sept. 14” 

Went to church this morn- 

ing, but couldn’t stay to S. 


school on account of the 
funeral. 
We begin to think it is 


about a settled thing between 
Jen & Denison, and I am get- 
ting anxious. 

Mama _ received a _ letter 
from Howard yesterday en- 
closing the cheque for the 
balance of her money. I Rec’d 
a letter from Aunt Helen a 
very cordial invitation for 
Nell & I to go there to spend 
the winter. I think we will 
surely go and make a visit. 

* sic 


The End 





Lumber — Mason Supplies 
Free Delivery & Estimating 


MID-ISLAND LUMBER 
& SUPPLY CO., Inc. 


415 Roanoke Ave. 
Riverhead, N. Y. 


PArk 7-2430 











RIVERHEAD, N. Y. 





Your Savings Earn Interest 


from Day of Deposit 
AT THE 


RIVERHEAD SAVINGS BANK 


Wwe Khe OEE 


88 years of service to 


Savers and Homeowners 


PArk 7-3600 








39 








LONG ISLAND FORUM 


Whiting 
About 
Whiting 


FORMER LONG ISLAND- 
ER, Mrs. Carol M. Knauth 
of Nashville, Tennessee, re- 
cently sent us a booklet of 
her poems, many of which 
had previously been publish- 
ed in newspapers and maga- 
zines and many of which 
“were never so offered.” She 
used her booklet as a Christ- 
mas card some years ago to 
send to her “many northern 
friends.” 

















We think her friends were 
indeed lucky and we should 
like to explain why, by quot- 
ing one of her poems which 
might remind us all that win- 


ter doesn’t last forever — it 
just seems that way some- 
times. 

SUMMER 


Drowsy drone of idling fly 

Cotton puffs piled in hot blue 
sky 

White sail proudly lifting 

White gull sea-drifting 

Summer. 


Stuttering putt of small boat’s 
going 





The Bowne House 
Historical Society 


Judge Charles S. Colden 
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presents 
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Bowne St. and Fox Lane 
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ADMISSION FREE 
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Sundays, 


Rhythmic slap of little waves 
flowing 

Screen door slowly squeaking 

Swimmer joy-shrieking 

Summer. 


Sigh and whisper in towering 
fir 

Gentle breeze wafting with 
quick cool stir 

Blossom and pine-scent 

Clean sharpness of brine- 
scent 

Summer. 


We wonder how many sing- 
ers of Long Island’s praises 
are themselves yet unsung. 
Thank you, Mrs. Knauth. 


BROOKLYN WAS the home 
of a tailor named Harry 
Gerguson who is now “Prince 
Mike Romanoff” proprietor 
of a famous restaurant in 
Hollywood, according to Wil- 
liam Peter Blatty in his re- 
cent novel, “Which Way To 
Mecca, Jack?” published by 
Bernard Geis Associates and 
distributed by Bennett Cerf’s 
Random House. 

Brooklyn was also the home 
of Henry Ward Beecher, 
Casey Stengel, Thomas Wolfe, 
Walt Whitman, Ernest Poole 
and sundry others famed for 
their varied uses of the Eng- 
lish language AND it was the 
home of a young man whose 
parents are Arabs, named 
William Peter Blatty. 

The subtitle of the book is 
“From Brooklyn To Beirut,” 
which should open up tremen- 
dous possibilities and it does. 

In Brooklyn, for example: 

“One thing about me was 
unique. No one else in history 
—and I have searched litera- 
ture—has ever been singled 
out for attack by self-power- 
ed boiled potatoes. 

“It was in Brooklyn dur- 
ing my high school years. We 
were living on Pacific Street 
that week, and whenever my 
mother sent me to the roof to 
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retrieve or hang out laundry, 
I was attacked instanter by 
scores of freshly boiled pota- 
toes that came at me from all 
directions and yet from no 
direction at all. They were 
just there. 


“So long as we lived at that 
address, and as often as I 
went up to the roof, the pota- 
toes came flying at me. As 
vou might well suppose, I’ve 
thought about it a number of 
times since then, and I still 
can’t imagine—on the off- 
chance that some human a- 
gency might have been re- 
sponsible—how anyone could 
go to such lengths to prove 
that Arabs were vulnerable 
to boiled potatoes. I mean, 
how could they always be ly- 
ing in wait? Where did they 
get the time? Didn’t they have 
to work? Or go to school? 
And how come the potatoes 
were always freshly boiled, 
spattery and steaming as they 
whooshed through the Brook- 
lyn air at me? 

“It might have been an 
Idaho poltergeist at work, 
but I’m really not sure. Which 
is not to say that I didn’t 
have a theory while it was 
happening; I was positive it 
had something to do with my 
being an Arab.” 

Chapter headings such as 
“A Sheik Grows In Brooklyn” 
(with no apologies to Betty 
Smith as far we could deter- 
mine) ; chapter headings such 
as “Don’t Bomb Me I’m a 
People” and “The Sphinx and 
Honeysuckle Epstein” sound 
slightly bizarre. They are 
completely so when read. The 
book is sometimes very fun- 
ny, sometimes shocking, some- 
times frightening — depend- 





Long Island 


Books— Maps—Prints 
Paintings— Documents 
Bought and Sold 


"16 page catalogue now ready” 





Ira J. Friedman 
INC. 
215 Main Street 
Port Washington 
Tel. PO 7-3547 











40 


FEBRUARY 1961 


ing on your point of view, of 
course. 

Perhaps it’s all just in fun 
—perhaps the hero of the 
book is a hero—it’s hard to 
say. We once lived in Brook- 
lyn and we’ve been to Beirut 
but only for a few days and 
then we went via Hoboken so 
it’s hard to make comparisons 
which we imagine Mr. Blatty 
might find as odious as—some 
camels, for example. Did you 
ever have a camel spit in your 
eye, Mr. Blatty? — Truly an 
alarming experience. 

The book is a best seller 
and we can see why it’s 
different. 


The last chapters, devoted 
to Hollywood, wind up the 
whole account very neatly— 
when one “Prince” (Mr. Blat- 
ty’s hero poses as one) meets 
the ex-tailor from Brooklyn. 
They shake hands gravely and 
understand each other. While 





in Hollywood, hero Blatty, 
according to the book, fools 
another ex-Brooklynite, Leo 
Durocher. 

It should be comforting to 
this timid reviewer that the 
Saturday Evening Post be- 
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lieves him, according to the 
jacket blurb, but somehow it 
isn’t. 


C.J.M. 
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FOR SALE “Guide to Historic 
Markers.” $1.00. Illustrated pub- 
lication by Southold Historical 
Society, about old structures and 
sites in Southold, Peconic and 
Arshamomaque, 64 markers so far, 
placed by the Society. Write Mrs. 
Edgar Baumgartner, Southold, 
Long Island. 


FOR SALE. A limited number of 
copies of “Historical Sketch of the 
Incorporated Village of West- 
hampton Beach” are still avail- 
able at $3.50. Write Mrs. Beatrice 
G. Rogers at Westhampton Beach, 
Es. te. ¥. 


THE SMITHTOWN NEWS for 
many years has featured Long 
Island History in its columns. 
“News of Long Ago,” by Virginia 
Eckels Malone. Write for sample 
copy. Box 515, Smithtown, N. Y. 


FOR ALL the News of Hunting- 
ton Township subscribe to the 
Long Islander, New York State’s 
leading weekly newspaper. 313 
Main Street, Huntington, L. I. 
Hamilton 7-4000. 

















CUSTOM MADE, Lifetime Brass 
Furniture. You sketch it or give 
us a picture. We will give you an 
estimate and make it to your 
specifications. Messenger Manu- 
facturing Co. 37-14 63rd., Wood- 
side, L. IL, N. Y. Call HAvemeyer 
9-4747 or ATlantic 4-1497. 


FOR ALL THE NEWS of Eastern 
Long Island read the NEWS-RE- 
VIEW. Subscribe Today P. O. Box 
720, Riverhead, N. Y. 





L. I. FORUM INDEX 


The Queens Borough Public 
Library sells a complete index of 
the Long Island Forum for the 
years 1938-1947 inclusive, at $1 
postpaid. Also for the years 1948- 
1952 inclusive, at 50 cents post- 
paid. They may be obtained by 
writing to the Long Island Col- 
lection, Queens Borough Public 
Library, 89-14 Parsons Boulevard, 
Jamaica 32, New York. 





GUNS 


WANTED — for my collection. 
Old guns, pistols, powder horns, 
bullet moulds, swords or cannon 
barrels. Indian arrow heads. Li- 
censed dealer for modern guns 
and ammunition. RICHARD G. 
HENDRICKSON, Lumber Lane, 
Bridgehampton, N. Y. Telephone 
BRidgehampton 2-0893. tf 





“BROOKLYN RAPID Transit 
Trolley Lines in Queens” 92 pages, 
100 photos $2.50 postpaid from 
Felix Reifschneider, Fairton, N. J. 


tf 





FOR SALE: Revised and greatly 
enlarged “The 13 Tribes.” Brief 
account of the Long Island In- 
dians by Paul Bailey. $1.00 post 
paid. Box 805, Amityville, L. I. 





COMPLETE NEWS of Sayville 
and vicinity and provocative com- 
ment is found in The Suffolk 
County News, national and state 
award-winning newspaper. 23 
Candee Avenue, Sayville. SAy- 
ville 4-6200. 
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The above photograph sent us by Mr. Louis H. Schneider of College 
Point shows what were believed to be “The Logs from the Original 
Cabin where Abraham Lincoln was Born” being removed from storage 
at College Point in 1906. We think the story a hoax as does Mr. Schnei- 
der. For confirmation of our views see “Abraham Lincoln Quarterly of 
September 1948” or back issues of the Long Island Forum. We welcome 
views of readers, young and oldish. The Editor. 


Hale and Tallmadge 


(Continued from page 31) 


quoted what he recalled of 
the spy’s last words. 

Encyclopaedia Britannica 
(1948) is cautious; italics are 
ours: “Tradition attributes to 
him (Hale) the saying that 
he only regretted that he had 
but one life to lose for his 
country ; and it is said that his 
request for a Bible and the 
services of a minister was re- 
fused by his captors.” 

The historian’s dilemma 
can be shown by the newly- 
discovered letter of the fam- 
ous Henry Onderdonk, Jr. It 
is datelined Jamaica, Long 
Island, January 8, 1847, and 
is addressed to Egbert Tan- 
gier Smith at the Fireplace 
postoffice: 

“Dear Sir, Yours of the 
30th Ult. was Duly recd. for 
which please accept my 
thanks. I shall not publish 
before next Spring. I will 
call at Hempstead Branch for 
the papers you speak of; & 
see what use I can make of 
them. 

“IT shall be greatly obliged 
to you for the paper concern- 
ing Cap. Hale. Any other 
(crossed out) information 
will be acceptable that con- 
cerns him. 

“I may possibly have some 
questions to ask of you be- 
fore I go to press; if so, I 
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shall trouble you with a letter. 

“T hope the paper concern- 
ing Hale will be minute re- 
specting the mode of Hale’s 
capture and death. 

very Respectfully Yours 
Henry Onderdonk Jr.” 

The italics above were On- 
derdonk’s own for emphasis. 
On March 18 he wrote again 
from Jamaica to “E. T. Smith 
Esq”: 

“Dear Sir. 

“Herewith I return you all 
the papers you so kindly loan- 
ed me. I have taken copies 
of them for further use— 
Accept my thanks for the use 
of them believe me 

yours truly 
H. Onderdonk Jr.” 


The Hale paper Onderdonk 
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referred to has not turned up 
in the effects of the Tangier 
Smith family, so its contents 
remain a mystery. Another 
mystery is how the paper 
could have come into Smith’s 
hands in the first place! 

To go on with the parallels: 
Tallmadge was born in Se- 
tauket, L. I., on February 25, 
1754, the son of Reverend 
Benjamin Tallmadge, minis- 
ter of the Presbyterian 
Church. Hale was born some 
fifteen months later in Cov- 
entry, Conn., the son of Rich- 
ard Hale, a Deacon of the 
Congregational Church. Both 
boys grew up in homes where 
“the Bible ruled”. And both 
had relatives who had attend- 
ed Yale before them. 

Both came from large fam- 
ilies, and both had brothers 
in service. A dozen children 
were born in the humble Hale 
farmhouse; nine were boys, 
and of these six fought in 
the war. Five boys grew up 
in the Setauket parsonage, 
and in addition to young Ben- 
jamin, William and Samuel 
are known to have served; 
William died of starvation 
after having been captured 
by the British in the Battle 
of Long Island. 

Both were good students, 
and received tutoring in ad- 
dition to whatever schooling 
was available in their native 
villages: Nathan studied with 
Reverend Joseph Huntington, 
and Benjamin with his father, 
Reverend Tallmadge. In later 
years Benjamin wrote a 


(Continued on page 43) 





THOMAS H. QUINN 
President 





Inter-County Title Guaranty 
AND MORTGAGE COMPANY 


127 West Main Sireet 
Riverhead, New York 


PArk 7-4140 


WILLIAM E. PFEFFERLE 
Vice President 








FEBRUARY 1961 


Enjoyed Old Ad. 

Enjoyed the “Wife Wanted” ad- 
vertisement taken from the Amer- 
ican Eagle of February, 1819 and 
reprinted in the December issue 
of the Forum. Was there a sequel 
to the story? 

It makes one wonder whether 
the advertiser found his dream 
girl, including the detailed qual- 
ifications she must have, or did 
he end out his days—unloved and 
unwanted? 


I know of one occasion when a 
young lad did try a similar ad 
and the sequel to this story is 
that he now has a good business, 
a nice home and a lovely wife. 
It evidently pays to advertise! 

May I compliment Douglas 
Tuomey on his fine story about 
the death of Margaret Fuller? It 
is one of the best written stories 
of shipwrecks we have ever had 
in the Forum. 

R. S. Abrams 


(Editor’s Note. The “Wife Want- 
ed” advertisements and the many 
other interesting items from 
papers of years ago appearing 
in the November and December 
issues were sent in to us by Dr. 
John C. Huden of the faculty of 
the University of Vermont, one 
of our contributing editors. Per- 
haps someone who would like 
to pursue the matter might find 
the answer. Perhaps.) 





Hale and Tallmadge 


(Continued from page 42) 


memoir in which he wryly 
observes, “‘Being so well vers- 
ed in the Latin and Greek 
languages, I had not much 
occasion to study during the 
first two years of my col- 
legiate life. . .”” Nathan un- 
fortunately never lived to sum 
up his career in a book, but 
he did leave a diary. 

On the Yale campus the 
two were known as “Damon 
and Pythias” after the two 
legendary friends of ancient 
Greece. The friendship was 
strengthened by the exchange 
of letters, a common way for 
students to improve them- 
selves in English composition. 
And they wrote and swapped 
poems: 

“Friend Tallmadge, 

Although a first attempt 

prov’d vain, 


I’m still resolv’d my end 

t’obtain, 

My temper’s such I can give 

out, 

In what I ’tempt for one 

bad bout. . .” 

Both boys were intelligent. 
They joined debating socie- 
ties, as was the custom at 
Yale, and they were popular 
with their schoolmates. Next 
to their names on college bills 
were charges for broken glass 
(it was another Yale custom 
to have a place on the bill for 
such a charge); we do not 
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know whether the “glass” 
was merely expendable din- 
ing hall equipment or dorm- 
itory windows broken by fly- 
ing shoes or other missiles. 
And both our students came 
down with severe cases of 
measies. 

(To Be Continued Next Month) 





Property on Long Island is be- 
coming increasingly sought after 
by almost everybody, it seems. 
If you are interested why not 
consult the real estate brokers 
advertising in the Forum? 
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Hurricane 
(Continued from page 28) 


houses was a large bath house 
belonging to the Livermores, 
and each house had a board- 
walk to the dunes. The Byrne 
house as well, had a smaller 
bath house and shower on the 
west side of the walk between 
the house and the dune. 
There were four people in 
the house — my wife Mabel, 
Car] Dalin and his wife Selma 
—old people of 67 and 66 who 
took care of the house and 
had been with us for many 
years—myself, and two dogs 
— a wirehaired fox terrier 


named “Bitzie’’ and a cocker’ 


spaniel named “Peter.” The 
Livermore house was vacant, 
as they had gone to town for 
the tennis matches, but their 
30 ft. cruiser was fast on her 
mooring in the bay, right off 
the dock between the houses. 
E.D.T. 10:00 A.M.— 

At 10:00 A.M. Wednesday, 
September 21st the wind was 
strong from the north, with 
a heavy sea and sultry wea- 
ther, but there was nothing 
alarming. In fact the surf was 
not nearly as high as the aft- 
ernoon before. The sky was 
overcast, and it was raining 
slightly. 

11:00 A.M.— 

By 11:00 A.M. the wind 
started shifting towards the 
east and grew considerably 
stronger, until at 11:30 it 
blew almost a gale from the 
N.E., with heavy rain. This 
looked like a good northeaster, 
which was to be expected at 
that time of year, and caused 
no concern. Then C. Dalin re- 
ported water bubbling up 
through the concrete floor of 
the garage, which was situ- 
ated under the house on the 
ground floor opposite the ser- 
vants’ quarters and furnace. 
We went down to investigate, 
and found it coming up in two 
places. We thought at first 
it was bay water backing up 
from the wind, but after tast- 
ing it, found it was quite salty 
and must be sea water. Up 
to this time no waves had 
come over the dune, so we 
concluded it was seepage from 
the surf through the sand. .. 

All this time the wind was 
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The above photograph taken by Fairchild Aerial Serveys appeared 

in the County Review of Riverhead in a special “Record of the 

Storm Supplements” dated September 29 and October 6, 1938. At 

bottom of the picture note temporary inlet near where “Bryrne Cot- 

tage” stood. The old “West Bay Bridge” can be seen torn from its 

position at right. Thanks to Charles Forbes of the Riverhead News- 
Review for permission to reprint. 


increasing in strength, and I 
looked out of the window to 
see if the poles were still 
standing. The large poles 
holding the V antenna were 
in good shape, but the dipole 
on the 30 ft. mast nearest the 
house was swinging very bad- 
ly. I thought it would be car- 
ried away any minute. It was 
raining very hard now, but 
quite warm. 

12:00 P.M.— 


At 12:00 noon C. Dalin saw 
Livermore’s boat start drift- 
ing with her mooring, and 
called to me. I telephoned 
Madison Raynor, who gave 
me Capt. Ketcham’s number. 
He commanded the Moriches 
Coast Guard Station about 
three miles west on the dunes. 
This, by the way, was the 
only station open up to Shin- 
necock, 10 miles east; all the 
others, including No. 75, hav- 
ing only one lookout in the 
tower, and all buildings clos- 
ed. I called Ketcham, and he 
said he would come right 
down and get the boat. 

Mabel then called Mrs. Nor- 
vin Green, who lived on the 
Dune Road some two miles 


west, and told her we were 
not going to the tennis match- 
es, as it had been called off. 
We had been planning to go 
to town about noon, but the 
storm looked so good that I 
decided to stay over and watch 
it. (I did.) The Island Court 
Club then called me to report 
the roof leaking. I said, ‘““Mop 
it up as best you can. We 
are having a bit of a storm 
down here ourselves.” I took 
my field glasses and watched 
the Livermore boat, but it 
soon drifted out into the bay, 
and the rain was so heavy I 
couldn’t see very much. 

Then Bill Ottmann called 
and asked how things looked. 
I said it looked like it was 
going to be some storm, so 
he said he would come down 
and watch it with me. The 
wind was now N.E., and blow- 
ing a real gale. 

1:00 P.M.— 

All this time the radio was 
going and tuned to WEAF. 
At 1:00 P.M. the Arlington 
time signals came on, and I 
went to the radio room to set 
my chronometer, as I did each 
day. After the time signals 
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they gave the following wea- 
ther report: “The West In- 
dies hurricane is in mid-At- 
lantic, but has changed its 
course, and will probably hit 
Long Island.” This was said 
in such as casual way that I 
paid no further attention to 
it. It seemed impossible any- 
way. The electric power was 
still on. 

1:30 P.M.— 

As I looked out of the sun 
room windows I noticed that 
the dipole antenna was in bad 
shape, so I put on my rubber 
waders and a slicker coat, and 
went out on the boardwalk 
to tighen up the guy rope 
which was fastened to the 
railing near the dune. When 
I stepped on the walk the 
wind was so strong and so 
full of sand and rain that it 
cut my face. Twice I was lift- 
ed off my feet, but by crawl- 
ing along the railing I did the 
job, and managed to get back 
in the house safely. I tried 
to reach the top of the dune 
and look at the surf, but it 
was impossible to keep my 
footing. Then I tried to phone 
Bill and tell him not to come 
over, because the wind was so 
strong it would blow his car 
off the road, but the phone 
was dead. I couldn’t get the 
operator. About ten minutes 
later he called us. Mabel an- 
swered, and he said he wasn’t. 
coming because his garage 
had just blown into the bay. 
2:00 P.M.— 

Up to now no waves had 
come over the dunes, but the 
wind was shifting more to 
the east, and growing strong- 
er all the time. I judged it to 
be at least 90 miles per hour. 

C. Dalin and I went down 
to the garage, finding the 
water about 2 feet deep, both 
there and in the servants’ 


quarters. Things didn’t look 
so good, but we thought it 
would let up very soon. We 
came upstairs. 

Mabel had been sitting on 
the sun porch sewing, with 
her back to the easterly win- 
dows. Mrs. Dalin told her to 
change her seat, because the 
windows might blow in. She 
left, and went into the kit- 
chen to press the dress she 
had been sewing, but the 
power was off and the iron 
wouldn’t heat up. Just at this 
moment the window where 
she had been sitting blew out 
completely and showered glass 
all over the place. The out- 
side screen was still intact, 
but the sand and rain were 
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filling the whole house. Lucky 
thing that Mabel left when 
she did, and I asked her how 
she timed things so nicely. C. 
Dalin and I got an old door 
from below and lashed it up 
in front of the window with 
great difficulty. The wind 
was so strong that it was all 
a man could do to hold the 
door against it. We finally 
secured it with 14 inch rope 
and screw eyes in the case- 
ment. Then we spent some 
time sweeping up the glass, 
sand, and rain-water. 

2:30 P.M.— 

The wind and rain were 
still increasing, always turn- 
ing more to the east—in fact, 
the wind was almost due east 
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by this time. The sky was 
dark, but the air quite warm. 
I went to the leeward win- 
dows and saw that the 50 ft. 
mast to the northwest was 
leaning at a crazy angle— 
about 30 degrees. The dipole, 
through some miracle, was 
still there, although badly 
bent. As I looked, I saw the 
first wave come over the dune 
right in front of the house. It 
was all white water, but a- 
bout 4 feet deep, with plenty 
of force. All kinds of drift- 
wood and wreckage came with 
it, but it was difficult to see 
distinctly through the sand 
and rain covered windows. 
The next wave came a few 
seconds later, and I saw the 
bath house lifted up in the 
air and swept around the west 
end of the house into the Dune 
Road, at about 20 miles per 
hour. 

3:00 P. M.— 

This did not look so good, 
and Mabel said to me, “Don’t 
you think it’s getting seri- 
ous?” I didn’t know what to 
say, but I said I thought I 
would go out and let down 
the large V antenna to save 
the poles. She had been wet 
from the rain coming through 
the broken window, and had 
gone upstairs to put on her 
bathing suit, which proved 
very useful later. 

I told C. Dalin to go below 
and get what clothes, etc. he 
could, and bring them up to 
the third floor to the guest 
room, where he and his wife 
could spend the night. I help- 
ed him up with a suitcase and 
other clothes, and then went 
into the servants’ quarters to 
see what I could find. The 
water was about 214 feet deep 
and all white and swirling 
like the surf. I went to the 
rear door to investigate, and 
then picked up some shoes 
and things that were floating 
around, when suddenly a wave 
broke down the back door, and 
swept me back along the hall. 
Luckily the door to the stair- 
Way was open, and I just 
squeezed through in time, as 
it opened in the wrong direc- 
tion. 

Then I went through the 
garage, which had 3 ft. of 

(Continued on back page) 
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of the house, where the cleats 
that held the halyards on the 
V antennae were located. Just 
as I got there a big one came 
over the dune, and | had to 
hold on to the pole to stand 
against it. Between waves I 
managed to clear the halyard 
and lower the V antennae, 
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but the northwest poie was 


almost down. 
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